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Luxembourg or the Tuileries gardens; Let
anybody, in short, live for twelve months in
Paris, and then see what he has to say about the
glories of Paris liberty and the grandmotherly
restrictions of London.
From the advertisements in the daily press I
fancy that public pleasure for the mass of
Londoners must have increased ten-fold in the
three decades of this century. Besides the
inescapable picture-palace, you have dance-
halls, whist-drives, greyhound stadiums, boxing,
wrestling, ice-rinks, roller-rinks, fun-arcades,
sun-bathing by the Serpentine, open-air theatres,
public golf-courses and tennis-courts, and cab-
aret, which is to be had not only in the West
End, but in a mild form in the suburban public-
houses and tea-shops. There is also the private
club, which is to be found in hundreds in west
and central London, and in almost every
suburb. All these amusements may in these
days be had by people of quite humble means.
For such people in my childhood there was very
little. There were, of course, theatres and
music-halls, and cricket and football, but most
of the entertainment which is now general
existed for particular groups. When my Aunt
Jane was taking me about there was no very wide
choice. I recall Hengler's Circus, where the
Palladium now stands; the Royal Aquarium,